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lecture me on the urgency of lightening all burdens as far as
possible, and was rather taken aback at my simple suggestion
that the proper course in such circumstances was not to
jeopardise my delicate paraphernalia but to hire extra camels
from the Badawin to lighten the burdens of the other carriers.
The trouble in such cases always arises from the fact that the
Arab accommodates himself but slowly to any needful
modification of a routine developed by generations of carry-
ing. He simply does not understand that a load is not just a
load. The stranger's point of view is apt to be regarded as
unreasonable, but there could be no yielding on the point and
my companions shuddered at my suggestion that, if some
lightening of loads was really necessary, we could send back
the tents by the three men who would be going back to Hufuf
on the morrow.
The maximum temperature of the day had been only 59°,
and next morning, with a recorded minimum of one degree
below freezing-point, our water skins were again frozen
hard. The desert air had a knife-sharp edge, and we cowered
over the fire again until the sun had tempered it somewhat.
The three men returning to civilisation were first off the mark,
and it was past 9 a.m. when we said good-bye to our aged
Marri visitor and his sons to launch out again over the rolling
sand-field past the Kharza ridge. Afar off on our right ap-
peared the long low coast of another rocky ridge called
Khartam, but in general the landscape was a featureless
waste with occasional bare patches of the pinkish bed-rock
until, in due course, we came to a line of higher dunes of soft
sand.
On the way we passed between scattered groups of the
camels of the Buhaih section, grazing on the dry grasses1 and
Abal bushes of the plain. We exchanged greetings with a girl
of the Zaqiba subsection who appeared to be in sole charge of
the pasturing herds, though her father's tent was doubtless
not far off in some sheltering hollow. A lonely life it is,
indeed, of the herding nomads, though no longer in Ibn
Sa'ud's broad dominions a life of constant fear as it was in
former days. Yet hunger is the rule of the desert with little
1 Thamam and Sabot.

